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DEMAIN'S RIDE

BY MAUDE HOWARD PETERSEN,
o (Copyrightsit by Fronk A. Minsey.)
S ) N ey
1 sing the bymo of the conguered, who pskin her naske wa Bebe, to the men of the
fell in the battle of life, Eleventh she was always Demain
The hymn of thy wounnded and beaten who
died overswhelmed i1 the strife 1
W, W Biary That sumimer o change came ovor Lhe
peEt Seatries, {2 possible wilked
The oMoers of the Eicventh mat in th siralgliter than ever: privates saluted
miesa kall UVinner was over 2 the | more promptiy, and the of uworils
¢huirs had been piahed b from : L d buttons shone until y - falriy
ble The sernt of Havar fo the Gir - ks wount, [t came about
“Dond stupid hole, thise" drawied Brin R ' of the El
fog between pufls v TUMOT | o o r-\-i:.ué:-!_ fathorly old bache
ahoul Lhe Sloux uprizsing 1 roearded all men over forty ns
gone up in smoke lonz ng T «nd under forty. as ~youngsiers”
here twe weeks, one forg to 1 by the authoritios ot
and i a redt was tho
" her offiesT ne of ths
“Now, at § 19 0 ho d
back his clu pi nd

xt the Hygeln'"—5ere tho ¢

find and moved

and chuampa
phused and the

—and pretiy girls,"” he added shoals of
and palme atd moon-
all the rest of it.," he

wound up lag

Bome

Tiogton, you're a brute t
ow,"" maid one.
In mythole
T, In an ur
igh dxing of th

and the

rialle adquariers

wble of to the

men who had b denfed comfort and
ulture for so | Plotures and oasy-
chilre xod “really truly” down cushious,
as Maclntosh eonfidid to Carringlon, ““not
| vour rorocoh huskn™ found

get a drop. We're all entitied (o such
Juxuries, but =% |
“No hops, no suppers, no girls, no
RBOLRI wwied Carrington.
Brining toyed with a spoen while N
look¥ed acrors at the spcaker
“H Demain T asked
& loD hnt res 1
how of interest
the men

Carringion ked annoyed
t that ltile giy
» demanded sh

o can,” sald

“Can't yon
cony resiT" b
*Oh, yeos,
nifics . quesilon is, «
*Whet would you have &
her entirely®

She's awlully

ed way off be in this
country, and bother It
confoundedly pretty:™

“That'e &1l very well,” =aid Brie
seriously, “but Jdid It ever cur Lo your

lordship that what is ooly 5 pleas
ti=s dlversion for you ma
An nnxious Jook crept inte Carrington

groy eyes; they® wore Kot
and steadfz=t. I hepe n
gliwly. =l should be surry to
urt her—" he paun
Johswon fuished the zoot
“Heart,” ke said.
- - - - . - L

Carrington meant what he sair
how he had grown mo &

ping ab 1iis collars iffs (he d

i to sto]

ot

uld restore them to their

cla
$rd 1o ¢ this Vitle Pronch girl,
to the chagrin of Mra. MeGuire, the cor
poral's wife, a n {ormer blanchisseune
for (he regimest) that when he took his
ride next day seemed but a f
course that he should draw relr
the low roofed, whitewashad cottage

It muy have been the soft glow of 1}
dying sunset  clear snd cold and bepu-
tifgl vven Ju thait far northwestern cll
mate, o acent of the flowers that
Erew. #0 rlously aod yel laoked no
strangely out of place in oo
soll: or perh it wan 1k f =
girl’s slendor figure staz low
doorway, shudiug that re
cilled 1o Nim so vividly firnt evening
he had »n it all. That hod only been

.

two months ago, 1 but few wroeln
after he bad been ordered from Furiress
Monroo, He had gooe out ridiog he
wie hot mpd dusty and wvery thirsty,
anil this spot of flowering ground, with
the green thatched cottage in the midut

bad seemed & veritable oasls jo thls
ticolarly des He &
drawn reln, dismcunted, and holding b
bridle over his arm, had paused to may
a fTew courteous words to the girl whoe
brought him tin cup filled to the brim
with the ecool, sparkling lignid.

He had not staved long, but it was long
enough notice the nt
quainter speech, the sun kissed halr and
shining teeth, and the that
the amiling tace—deop. unfatho ble,
dark, and full of shadows. He rocallad
them when he had gone, and they ssomed
to haunt and follow him, The memory of
them led him, three days Liter, to seck
their owner again

Thiat was thy beginnlug
harm Her preity manners
ech attracted bim. He
[ , be nover forgot

cheerless

1he

1o gurb nod

eyes belied

her one of his
and bad smiled at
pleasure at the giflt. He did not realize
thut this strange younyg creature wis more
woman than child. Ancther
onre, 5 week ago, raised her smnil
hand to his lips and kigsed It, slowly, with
a touch of the old chivairy he bad In
herited from his Carolinian foroefathera
That was all No, he had no
Burm., He hed mean! nothiog imore thag
friendlioers; 2 (ribule to her Ho
had not secn the girl's mysterfous eyos
dilate apd darken strangely at his touch
he had not hoard the throbbing of thai
pussionate heart: he never dreamed that
the woman's soul had been awaketied then,

Littie by little e had drawn her oul. in
her soft, musical voice ahe told of her old
Hfe in Gascony, and he, attracted by =
pamelons charm, would linger thore aad
Jisten, and when after a while he would
rise to go rhe would raise thone shadowed
eyes to hls and questicn:

“Demain ™

It was thus she had recetved her name.
Would ar officer ask when he might hope
for clean linen she would shrug her pret-
ty shoulders, throw out her hauds, palms

time,  fust

he

meant

A%

they soquire when her mother

1 i hoped to earn enough to take
them back to Gascony they knew the

I BnEwer was sure L be:
- “Jg mn sals pas, monsleur; peut-etro de-
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|
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affeciion that a man Kl

an in all his life
brother officirs
lost sight of: De

w (0n

ther, slgte

re

Trietuts wors

Demain, was

He usned
he passed
rarely  pau
alome. Onpoe
frxy ghook hapnds wi
bern kind
but Behe

Honel's ughter wonderyd what the
menn of the Eleventh saw in her to ad-
mire, nnd Carrington béegan to wander
ton.  He never the shadows deep
ing 1n her T ) her
mmile of w¢ ¥ nd
muslonl, with cent, that had

west loned
Demain T

ones

m |
fortrens had capitulated
hard one and very
rt wounds had been mo
the viotor had
goment had been n
men of Eleventh
fully, casting looging
headguarters, and
Carrington the
unee that he was “a lucky dog
odly lucky,” sod Carrington, launghi:
happily, suld thar he thoeught so,

evening aflaer they
heaith Borwenn
took a

bul nt

and—the

The
t about dole-
Elnncos loward
ovrasiounlly g
back with the
g —ennl

entered In,
ed

lant

Engm

W

Lo
e MeRs
nnd hers
long pufl at
dreamily up at

wWare
drinking bis
Johnson
gugei

his
the

sips
cignr and
rafiera
“Now that
and

Mizs Fairlax has come and |
conquered wll our gold-laced,
selves—even down to our
our fleet-fooled Ethio- |
known In commaon
and hak heen

snon

anl and
mendenger,
Jim
nuered by our worthiess, plg-hewded. per-
Bevering Here,
amidst the genersl laugh, Johoson found
fme to recover breath
ed him with
“Tell all the confounded rot you plense
about yourself, you great, wain turkay
coek, but spare the rest of us. I beg.”

“As | was about {o say.” went on John-
son placidly, ss though nothing had ec-
curred, “‘now that Miss Fairfax's affec-
tions are being mopopolized by our
worthiess, pig-headed, nnd persevering
brotherin-urms, the posts principal
wource of excltetment has been done away
with, and It looks susplelously as If we
hopeless ones were about to refurn to
aur former state of apathy.” After which
burst of eloquepce he stopped, blew the
smoke out of his mouth, and studied his
cigar with an air of great concern.

“I don’t know about that, Johnson '

en
pars
hersell eon

brother-ln-nrms

Carrington inter-

| to him the seumd ol

| sending out a s

old-timer, and sr xious look crept into

TR cutting wp

wevation.'

Sioux
the'r

are

ston, laoon

The laughter was hunshs the I o

it evpversation had ocoased; the Qar
eunr of the men had vanished.

1 think 1! 1ikels

“What's up®" It was Jol [
“*That hot-hended Oscomwl kick
ing agninst the Government supplic

thal

ingg the tribe to such a pitgh

Worthington thinkk (L means tr

The men of the Hleventh
Worthington had lved among

Ince a child, and knew their | L
and rellgion as his vwn; thelr good
and their bad. What Worthington
went

“What's the colenel golng to do™* asked
Johnson,
“Lay low, probably, until (

mives the » 1 th

in the face of 1
from i1he Point n
look ns If he longed to throw off this in-
artivity and be doing

W

Far Into the night they sat aml talked
aof Osconwichita and the expeeted out
break,  that and 'the diay (o come,
tut when after a we had ¢ vl and
they had vainly walted far tho they

tild thomaelves that for ¢ hing-
ton hax m 1 his bearings, arth-
Ington, brown and short and keen eyed,
sald nmot a4 word and Kept his cat-like
walch.

One afternoon, while crossing the p&-

rode grounds, Carrington saw Miss Foaur-
fax’s horse standing bridied and saddled

bafore the colonel's door. He frowned,
paused, and walted (ir her to come out.
“Ellzabeth,” he remonstrated, when

be eaught sight of the tall, well-propor-
tioned figure In the close-fitting ridiog
habit, “you #are surely not going oul
alone,” The warda wese hall 4 question,
half an assertion, wholly a protest

1 'most cerfainly uam,” replied Miss
Falrfax. *““Thare is abmolutely no danger.
You know perfectly well 1 did it long
befors—b I let you come with me.”

Carrington emiled anxiously.

“Yes,” he admitted, “but thiz rimor
about the Sloux—"'

“ia only a rTumor*
WOman

ro

nterrupted the
Ellzalieth,
begged  her  lover.
enn’t gel off, but 1
be riding around

1 hope so: bLut, In caze of
trotble, take Jim ™
aquty and

ahould

‘i on
n't bear you

| the couniry just now without escort.”

Miss Fairfox laughed

“Jim!"™ she sald a Jittle scornfully.
“Much good Jim would do me Il we were
pursiued Why, bis old horse couldn't
rouch Ladybird In speed.*

But he eould comd for help. Then,
too, he can have my mare. If you won't
have him." Carrington added hastily, as

irfax shook her head, "ask one
lows to go with yod—Jelmsan,
{ lor justanoe."

“You wouldn't have suggestied that o

month agoe, Captain Carrington. No, singe

1 can't have your own attractive and ele-

valing soclety, T prefer to go witheout
any—all of which shows what a maodel
aweetheart 1 am And _before e counid
rd she was moun |

rohd, She turned

vd her hmod r
» e atood, tall andd
ng her disappear
trovbled eves: and she blew him 2
from the tip of her snd
v A charming moge at hi L

on the

back

v
After n sapk into twllight, twilight
melted dusk, and the moon rose |
bank of clouds. Jull

return

I not
mel, Carringron

atlentiy an the ver

and digcussed the

sarters

party

Iy there reached t
“Ladsbird!™ cried (

roliof
The oMicern walted expectantly, but no
horse or rider ca Thire A con

und then

fused murmur of volces

all other sounds thare rose a gird
plereing

AW

passlonate

“Ne twouchez pas! [ must seo ze colonel
or me (Cajg ins Carrington right away!
Comproenoz vous "

White and silent me weeord, th
three officers strode io the direction of L

I Have mademnisclic'n
h ‘ Ladybird He run away; z= In-
diane have In belle Amerienioe!™

Every word came clear and dis Lo
arrington’s earn. Objecly grew il o
him as from a great distanes be saw an |
orderly with white #tricken face rin to

ard ihem. As in a dream be followod to
the othor gate, where stood Ladybied,
with dilated npoetrils and foam-fecked
hody quivering with exeltement On her

whs ddled a wild-eyed, hags
ittle figure, with torn dress, blesd
hands, and éisbeveled hair Could this
be

Carrington strode forward.

“Demain?® he cried

At the souind of his volee the girl's
storm of passion oe

petd from

withiont

the horse on
ground, quiet, still. O ut
hor. The men of thi crowded
near

“Doenialn® he wald, and he wonderad

hig volee conuld be

80 calm, “'Demaln

does this menn
he sat up end hand to
hor wyes, an If to recall all the frightful

presned  ome

detnlls, and began to speak broken
The silence all wround ser wan
found

“I go In ze¢ woodsn four miles fram
home, 1 tres fatigee nnd rest on a
" She paused, tried 10 20 on, bhat
ecould not. One of the mon Cthrust o Qauk
inte Carrington’s hands He molsteti=d
ber Upn and she & { wanly

“Yea?" be sald inoa low, tense volee
Demain went on with an effort

‘I hear a noine in zo bushesn, [ sed one,
two red devils ereep out. =y vait for

mademoinelle a little

off

YAy
clobed her eyes wearily
Carrington bent over her.
“Domain ™ he ealled; “Demain®**
Bh# opened thoss mysterious eyves, dark

with pain and shadows, and Jooked at
him

“But Ladybird—where did you fiud
her?*

Monnlenr, 1 not near enough to
varn mademoiselle. SThe not ace thom
hiding Bhe rides into them 1 hecr
& scream fromw mademoleelle. One ties

her arms and \fts her to his horse snd
zen goes for 1o cutch ze Ladybird, hut
ehe shies, and woy gallop avay; sh, so
faxt, without her! 1 creep out and
soothe rze Ladybird, and 1 climb up—
liciy Mother! 1 know not how, and sha

On—sco

she ﬁo Tke 2o wind, but 1
my Hahier Again &h=

“'(dh
Ellmboth!™

Carrington
locked

e
Hy

I do zeel' Oh, Demain! Oh

struggled: to hin  feet
penlingly toward (he
altoidy givingzorders. Troopers
thither, The
Hament wis intenmd the nelghing of
tes, the cianking of spurs, the
pllehed voless of the maon.
louked around saxiousiy
"Where 1s Lieutenant Warthington?"

anil
colipel

s

runming hither sng

high
The colonel

“Here, sir
“Giovd: you are just the man [ need—
level head, eool Judgment! What's soor
a aof this? What havoe they tuken tho

womun for?""

“1. belleve to put us off the scent
Thes're still o a frenzy over the supply
quortion

“You think—" the commander paused

“1- th they wnnt to foree our hand
To tuke our greater number for the réscue
to attack the fort and kill
Inst mnn of us—as only thoy can
The deep sear on Worthington's
t ohesk stood out grimly as IF 0D wonld
He truth of what he aald.

sir

then

PETLY,

prove 1t

B - e you've struck U, leatenant.
I an your suggestion and be pre-
pnred

Worthineton saluted

An orderly rushed up, scarcely waiting
for the formal salutution.

ation with town Impoxsilile,
aph wires have been cut, sir,””

“Commt
zir.. Tele
he panted

The colonel's while face grew whiter as
ok ealeulation. A messengor

ho made & gu

on the «t horsse in the garrison could
not ch the outlying town and procure
additional help in timé, evén suppoking he

could make the ride undeiained by a hos-
tile Indian band. If was = hopeless mis-
slon, and but meant ceriain death to the
mnn whio attempted it. Besides, every life
doubly preclous now, and every
strong arm needed as it had never been
needed before. There was no help (o be
hoped for from outside. The Eleventh
must Aght (¢ out ploge &and prove the stull
it was mode of.

rrington, who bBad been leaning over
ain, rose and faced his commander,

“You will et me go In the search
party. Colonel Fairfax?" he asked. *
tion would drive mo mad."

“Of course, cupiain.’” The voloa was
that of the superior officer; the eyes the
eyes of a father,

But the direction?” suggested Johnson.

“True.” sald Worthimgton,

The colonel bent vver Demain,

“Tell me, denr child,” he sald, “do you
know what road they took?"
slowly to her feet.

“1 Uive here four—near five years,"” the
pirl sald simply. I know ze Sioux. I
fricod vid ze duughter of Block Hiwk 1
knuw ze vay. You mighi miss it. [ go to
show It 1o you.,” he sakd

“Impossitle! It would kill ber!™ cried
un afficor.

The French girl furned her eyes to him
ntly. Then they wanderad quickly
rom one (o the other of the group of ofll-
cers around her until they had sought out,
ng found rested on Colonel Falr-
o spokeo elearlr, convinelngly, de-
Ehe spoke o him.
mie all 2o seerot vays of all
har's people., Onrcs | vas good to

was

Innc-

Domain rosoe

her 1 nurse her when she very sick.
Zare Is dne vay oight miles  from ay
house. By ze road it i¢ fourteen. 1 omce
promise pever to tell, but"—here her

o momient wandered to Carring-
tul now, ze bon Dieu mean me to.
¥ ¥ know, It will be guarded, 1s |t
she paused

1 the colanel
adminzion of the
wrung from him

It was
trith

as
ahe

e wan

You n Captnine Carripgton
miss It 1" Her volee broke
{or ow em [ vill go"

death to the child,” said
Juhin low his breatic
If =he beard him she did not lst him

w by oven the faintest quiver of an

@ d t ke had dons so

] go!" she ropeated frmly.

And g0 she dld. Carrington placed
her in front of him, on his own swill
horte, and while band guided the
reins the otber Beld ber close.

Hebo cloked her eyves and—llved.

On, on they went, that little band
with white faces upd set lips; on, leav-
ing the post far behind, and the Spartan
grey-haired  father In  cor aod; on,
with hia' broken bDleswing ), and may
(I Ko with wvou all ringing In Lthelr
cedrs, on, over endless miles of barren

while the hours flew by ns fast
on, on, Carrington ahead; on
on, led by Demaint

ok th peck

sunked with [

e horpes raoAaweating.
urged uh, aworn at, ci-

Je and Epurred by men {0 whom Lhis

ride mesnt the a nwoman's houor

Mo, even at the risk of

T nighi grew blacker, They could
pearcely see thelr horses” heads, but the |

I ‘ rang out loud and clear and

[ . walting for the
i the van o give the sign.

i they went

Ilomain's voice rose clear above the

officers behind,
lips, and the

ihn
wi the
ol
the walting
but unquestion-
led them over
by p
far
camp

the fizure

o

her s she

¢ fallen ‘trovu

Ure slrange
to the Indlan

A brig! hall for preparation;

wwy llngersid,

of an Indian brave Jying stark and sulig

Hfting trlumphant eyes Lo the ni
charge;

bonvens; n lercoe whout 4

Creains, groans, cuwrdes, and piatol shote

making foul volees

* alg;-men's
‘s wolpgs sharp in douth;
ught;

lef, gently Jed away to salety;

In commabid

n lereer an . peoud woman, sob

bing with r

u burnlog wigwam; the fhces of both sav-

age and Christian gleaning flercely in its
bright Hght: and then—oh, God! then,
abuve It all, n ory ag ofin wild bird hurt
to death—n girl's volse, agentzing, shrill,
and aweet. The vislon of a little figure

Iying on the groumd and above It the

form of Oseonwichita standing tall and
dark ke on avenging demon

Alas for Bobe! No, not alas, but, rathoer

Bebie; for fn that moment s felt

renee of 4 plrong man's o rodan

dupton 1ifted hor Io his arms and

tired, pallid face agalost hbis
His ¢yes were misty, but he
turned to the men sharply
“In the dame of all that’s holy, why
dbln't some oue goe to the salety of this
Hitle girlY
Johnson went up to bim and touched
him on the arm
“Tried to,” be sald, ‘“'but Qscop-
wichita must have paught sight of her
and suspecied who gave the informa-

tion, for he stole up unawares and 44
his nasty work. The old cat pald diarly

nificantly at his Colt, and then at his
feet, where a dark, rigid figuge grasped
In death a tomahawk., His drawn f{ace
and wide wslaring s, #ven war paiot
and the night shadows could not hide.

“You pever did a hetter bit of work,"
sald Carriogton. “Here, old chap, take
this cohild I've got to go back to the
men, Carry her the rear and sos
that MacKenna 15 found ;mmediantely. Toll
me, she f=0't dead?" he added, anxiously

Johnson bent over the limp figure in his
arms, that moved slightly, as though even
in that death-1ke sleop she had felt the
tranefer from Carringtan to hism.

“Hebe?"  Jolinson whispered
“Hebe T

The eyelids quivered for a moment, but
did not open_ and the breath came in low,
Ruttering gusps. Ho bore hoer away and
left MacKenna's watehful enrn.
The surgeon’s sirong, grave face grew
graver as he bont over her.

Carrington, whose heart! was filled with
thankfulness when he thought of Elizs-
beth's relonse; whose dotl grew slek
when He remiembored Bele's while, striek-
on, upturned face, went back to his com-
mand,

The worst was over. The reds, hear-
Ing of Oseonwichita’s denth, soon showed
the white foather.

Haif an hour Iater Troop A of the Elov-
enth bnd turned their horses' heads in the
direction of thes post, Carrington foresd
them into a gallop. There was no know-
Ing when the attack on ihe fort had been
made, and how urgent wos the need!

As the momontis wore themselves away
he began fear that botk horses and
men. would glve aut Isfore they roached
the gnrrison. The firing had been hard
with them, but it might be still harder
with those thers, sinee, as he surmised,
Osconwichita had probably resigned the
leadersbip of the attack to his son, Black
Hawk—a red who comblined the advantage
of his father's cunning without the added
welght of years.

“These devils are never to be counted
o' he muttervd, as he urged his horse
forward. “What mun among us would
have thourht thit sn Iodian would at-
tempt & night rajd!™

He bad left MacKenna, Johnson, the
dead and wounded, and fifteen troepers—
“Bebe’s Guard of Honor,” they called it—
to escort the woman home, Miss Falrfax
ant with set Hps and dry eyes, but her
cheeks were as while as Bebe's own as
she lpoked down ut the unconsclous bur-
den she had orderpd placed in her arms.
Now and agnin her strong hold strengthe
gow and agaln she ecrushed the
sirl’s i1 head so close to her own breast
that It would seom as though the beating
of that fluttering heart beat must be still-
ed. Anud she had dared to wonder what
the man of the Eleventh hud seen in her!
Oh, God, In the proud sssurance of her
own power she had o dured!

Near her rode Johnson. By turnlag her

Lo

gently,

her to

Lo

ened;

head eover so slightly she could distin-
guish the whadowy outline of men bearing
nilent for A great overpoworing fuli-

| nens rose up in her throat and chokod her.

Eight men had pald the price of her res-
cue with theic lives, three more had been
burt, and two others could not lve, she
bad heard MeKenoa say. The “kld” of
the regiment, fresh from the Point, was
one of them. His first fight had been hin
last, and be was handing over his sword,
the Insignia of Lis service aud bla rank,
to his superior,

To ono of the brisf halts for rest, In one
of tha timos Johnwon relieved her of Ber
burdey, shs dlsmounted and wont over o

him, When ahe straightoned herself, in
spite of the cric==, an orderly saw her
draw the army ¢ over the Iad's face

sitently, and the orderly look=l stoically
abhead and never

In wll the after years, in the midst of al]

the blesslogs that came to her, tho pla-
ture of that howtneward ride would foree
iteell upon bér moemory nce more ghoe

cast,

dnwn breaking in
Jight falling on the farss of
d 4 of Bebe.
saw that cav de slowly
re she heard the
s horge, growing
more. thers

the

watched
its cold
the men

BTy

and the palli

e md s
ng onward; once
hoof-beats of Carrin
falnt and fainler o

came Lo her the echo, In the far distance,
of that chaut, ! 2

weird, strange, and wild,
the death song that the [ndinns sing
above their fullen braves.

The attack on the fort had Leén made
three huurs before. The strugsle was
fierco and the men of the Eleventh were
In ¥aln they strained thelr
il of Troop A. The minutes

moy

hard pressed
edars for 4 aou

dragged. The ¢ hecame sharper, One
tired, hoome trooper fell, gallantly de-
fending the north gate. and was “'mus-
tered out” by God The commarder,
hiartsick nnd weary, rained his eyea to
thie enst, whore faiot atroaks of light were
Lo be sscn, and groanel

“How long, oh, Lord, how Jong?™

An if in spswer, there broke neross
the silence of the plalus, clear and lound
and frought with Bogpe, the sound of a
cavalry bugle. The men heard W, and
it was like elis to thelr souls.  Black
Hawk heard and realizing that
the day wy t, led wilh his followers
1o the fo

‘Mid cheers prayera Lhe greal
Eale wWas opx apd Carrington and

hia men ent ti, He ratsed bls hand,

| and  milepee absolute fell upon those
thoere
|  And so In the early morming, while
the suen & over that fir Northwestern
post, in ave yvolee, Be tpld them of
the nigh k% and of the fAght;
how Mj heen  rescucd
(hore be smilad o Hiktle nod of Cscon
wichita's de Aud then, while his
volre prew praver aod wore sad, he
counted off 1o them as he would have
read & roll the names of thess who
would henceforth no longer answer for
themaely He teld thwm ol the
“Goard of Homor, aund the burden they
wore bringing homne
Kours later, whon that “"Giuard
af r wire ut the gato

I cfimer, Lh

y esocrted Il Lo
rogml without a

1o
hoadquariers, ¢

meet 1t, and

i nl

an distiam

wourd while Jolu and 1»ak
from Ellmbeth Falrfax the I figure
broathirg fsintls i), and # I In
the ool eldhed glit
tu Lk Eleventh
V.
Bohe had taken tn Lthe low
She had begsid s
ft might be so that MaoKenna
t reluctaatly giv oneenl
“In' noway 1t can’t obrt her b ik,
puz I fear it will hasten the end
Johnion heard him
The enld” # hen, you think vhero
l"t\ll ary
‘ot the 3 wid MucKenna.
And so Demalin hsd won (nken Lome,
Sihe had jetr Misa Fair own dninty
room, whers ak had boen placed: s
snowy bed and fne linen, w a glndness
struguge (o those who watchidl her, but

not sivange L0 Demaln, Bhe had smiled
when ghe had soon the reson aad the vines
and the whitewashed walls of home.

This was two days lzter. Toward even-

the little cottage in case of immediate
need, galloped up to the post for Mac-
Kanna, He had been especting the sum-
mony and was off at once. When Lo =ae
turned the oficors were at mess.  He rode
etraight ap to Carrington.

“Richard,” he sald, luying hls band on
the other's shoulder,

Carrington looked up quickly, guestion.
ing, in the face above Him.

MacKonon nodded,

“Yes," he wald, “she's dring—can't last
the night. She wants to see you. I came
for you myseif.”

Carrington rose. The men preased
around, expressing thelr sympathy.

“No: let him go alone,” sald Mae-
Kenna, when Johnson reached for his
cap “and Carrington.” he added, looking
etralght at the other, his volce calm, tmt
his eyes sirangely dim, “remember she
saved the life of the woman you Jove,
yours, and the mea of the Eleventh, and
bet—kind."

Carrington nodded. Outside he met
Elizabeth, who had heard the news, sand
Inslsted on going with him.

“Bhe peed not sen me, unlens she
wants to,” ale mald, “but I want to be
near. Some girl, you know—some girl
of her own age.™

Together they went.

Iemaln was sitting propped up o bed.
There wan an expectant look on hor white
fave, which every little whils she turned
toward the dooy,
quick ery.
near, ginnosd up. On the threshold stood
Carrington and Miss Fuirfax. Demain
covered her eyves with her hands.

“Non, non,” she moaned, “pas elle. 1
told le bon docteyr only moasieur!™

Her mother tried to soothe her. Miss
Falrfax's face wore a look of infinite plty.

"Go to her” rhe said to Carringtonm,
anid than she drew back. The mother
went In search of her, leaving the two
nlone together. Carrington sat down on
the edge of the lltile bed and took Bebe's
hand.

"Demain?’ he sald, softly. “Cherle?™

Bebe smiled. If she had ever had any
doubt as to God's goodness or the exist-
ence of Paradise, it vanlshed then for-

ever,
“Cherie,”” he sald, trying to speak
cheerfully, “you must fry to get well

The men of the Eleventh call you thelr
Jeanne d'Are.”

Hebe smiley! agaln. She was loo weak
to talk just then; weak frem comlng
death, from present happiness. Presently
2.0 Epoke.

'‘Oul; male, monsleur, Joanoe d'Are
died-—-have 1 got to die, too?”

Carrington canught his breath hard.

If only Elizaboth or his sweet-faced
mother o the far-away South weore here,
or even Johonson or MacKenna! He was
brave enough to face Osconwichita and
his tribe, but this—— What was he lo
say” Bomething he knew, since Bebe was
regarding bim with appealing, questioaing
eyed.

“Little one,” he enid slowly. to galn
time, “what did le bon docteur say "

I ask him. Ile say, with such a
fun-nee look in Mis eyes, zat 1 go home

soon. Did le Lon docteur mean to Gas-
cony, monsieur?”
“Bebe,” =ald  Carriogton, with a

| quoer enteh fn his volce, “'don’t you think
| —don't you belleve that heaven is morae
benutiful than Gascony ™"

Hebe looked up quickly, Something in
Carringten’s volce told her the truih
She turned her fuce to the wall and shud-
dared.

“Oui, monsieur, but, oh, the grave, Lhe
ground—it ls so dark—so cold! And oh,
monuleur, 2o wrath of God sad—hbelll™

Carrington leaned over her. He was
quite sure whether bhe belioved all

he sald to Bebe that day; but he did

know that he tried to give her comfart

and show to her the light, in his own
awkward way.

| “Demnin,” he sald, soothingly, “‘they
will never put you in the ground. Think,
bBow brave Jeanne 4°Are wan;
think, she saved France, and you, cherie,
savod—us."”

“Zey will hide me away,” Bebe's plaio-
tive voice wen: on, "'avay from you."

not

Suddenly she gave a
Her mother, who was sitting

to have aged ten years In the last bour—
“my child, try t0 beligve there Is no dark-
ness, only light, where you ars golng—
no night, mo hell,™

No heli?™ sald Bebe slowly.
hell

She paused n moment and a smile stole
over her face

“Ze boly fattisr he say—mals, monsieur,
of course he s put you—be does ot

Heresy? Who shall say It poor be-
nighted mortaly thnt wo are? What priest
or ereed skall placa within our hands the
key to that mynterious Holy of Hollea?

“Tell me, Demain® Carrington sald,
after a pause, thinking to divert her
thoughts, "'wby did you ery mit when you
saw la belle Americaine? She loves you.
She waats to thank you—->"

DMmain ralsed herself on ons arm. Her
cheeks were flushed now, and [nto her
dark eyes erept the oid shadows and a
strange, new light. Shs Iaterrupted bl
passionataly.

“Non. non, I hate her—Iia belle Ameri-
calne!™

“But, Denin,” sald Carrington, shock-
el; “you placed yoursell in danger L0
save her jife*

“Oml, her lfe—parceque you love her.
Zen your life—and 2o lises of ze men of za
Eleventh. '

A great light broke over Carrvinglon.

“Demnuin,” he cried, drawing the thin
Iittie hand to his lps. “Bebe, cherle—oh,
Demain, and |t was for that®™

Domain closed her oyes and  smiled
again.

“Monslenr "
“monsieur

“Yes, Demala"

She looked at him, that strange light
stiil in her eyes.

“Motsieur, will you—will you—kias me
once ™

Carrington stooped and kissed her on
the forehead.

“Non, non, monsfeur, not that—but as
you kiss her. Ah, monsieur, it you but
knew —just once!”

Carringlon’s eyes rested on the door-
way. Ellzabeth stood there. He could not
read her face, but he beat and kissed Da-
main on the lips, once—twice. When ha
Inoked again the figure (o the doorway
mmniled.

"And, monslenr, just another lit‘le fa-
var. (b, monaleur, say bat a ltth. pray-
er, [ do not vant ze holy father zey have
sent for, but just one ilttle prayer from
you—" Ehe paussd, gasping for breath.

Carrington lonked distressed.

“Demaln,” he sald geatly, “1 doa’t be-
lleve 1 can.

“0Oh, opi. monsleur—just a Hitle one!*

Carrington koelt down by the little
white bed

“Father,” ha began; then something In
bis throat seemed to choke him and he
paused. “Father, give to us, the men of
the Eleventh, and to all Thy homan chil-
dren, wherever they mnay be. the courage
and the love that have made this short
Iife divine. Take ber to Thysell—here
the volce faliersd a littla—"and give
her rest and peace; and wnny she find
with Thee—love, for which she sacrificed
her lfe. Anten.”

He ross, and seelng how exhausted she
was, started to =zo, but she detained him
a litile longer. Then, when he had bid-
den her good-night, and had turned in
the doorwiay to wave his hand at ber,
she ralged bherself and smiled, and gques-
tioned:

“Demaln?™

But fer Bebe tomorrow never came.
When the men of the Elevinth saw her
next she lay resting on her plilow in that
sleap 80 mysterious and profound that no
living sage has ever read Ita meaning.
The wild throbhiog of that passionate
beart was stilled: the lips, balf parted In
a wistful amile, wae=r mute, nnd the white,
blue-veined lidy were closed over eyes
where shadows would unever more abide.
Long they lingured there, marveling at
the new, strange dignity death had given
to the face they koew so well, and they
snlutled us to a fallen comrads in arms,
Then the men of the Eleventh turned and
left her —slumbering still.—Maud Howard
PeleTuon.

“No

she sald, hesitatingly,
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News for Financlers.

“The big lner Jam
passengers and §6,000,
hours oserdue.’’

alea, with a thousasd
MY o gold, is ten

| “Heavens! think of the intsrest that
will be lost.—Cleveland Plain Dealer.
When Love IMes.
[ “She will probably get tired of him

when they have been married a year,™
h, no; he's got more mopey than

M—Brooklyn Life.

tha

Still Hope,
The woman who hns to wear a bonnet
two seasand old may ge! some consolption
from the news (hat at her coronation next

wo-n by Mary of Modena, the consorl of
Jan:es IL

No Need of Prayer,

Dwacon Ebopy—I hab not seen you at
oursh revival meetin'seMistah Black.™

Mistah Black—Wot foli I want ob re-
vival mestin's?’

“Don't you ebber pray?”’

“No; 1 carry er ralibit’s
York Weekly

fool."—Noew

In Chinn.

told of a physician In

|
|

A stury s
China who has
upon the ndi tamity seieed him asnd
{ivd him up, but in the night be managed
to free hir If and escaped by swimming
a river, which cut off pursuit, When he
roached home he found his son, who had
1 study meddicing, pOring o

wnnged a case, where-

o

& wet alot!

staurclen Id gravely
i g a hurry with your
first and monl lmportant thiag

ia o learn o swim”

In the Dark.
1

Mother—That young men has been call-
ing of you prefly reg riy. Mabel
Mabel—Yes, mother
Well, 1'd like tb know what his

Mt her-
- Do you know ™

rh—Well manung, we
wch in » dark.—Phila-

fRonod to Win.

A singular competition 18 reported be-
vwean two Hatlans who have dowvoted thelr
editions of the

had discovered
arsd hils rival the same num-
T wlnedd 1in! to be benten. the
Iatter had o 21500 edition specially sot up
and printed in Paris, taking care that only
one copy of It was printed —Chicago
News.

ence 10 collecting
v Comod es Unie

Xot Popular.

“Mr. Boobleby isan't very popular, s

he ™"

“No. The poor feillow seems Lo have
fewer friends thun a fat man in a erowd-
ed street cuar.'—Harpor's Bazar,

T 1

June Queen AMexandra will wear the crown |

IUMOR

An X .Science Reeruit.

Mrs, Horerum—You have got a head-
| achie, 80 you ean’t go to school, eh? I
| gueas 1 will have to glve you a dose of
| castor oll. Willle Borerum (wesakening —
| Ma, d-don't you think Christian science
would do*—Brooklyn Eagle.

His Price.

A well-known novelist bad become thor-
| oughiy tired of baing Interviewed for the
| press, and decided to “choke off"" the noxt

man whoe dured o ply Bim with imperti-
| Dent questions.

“What was the highest price ever pald

vou for 4 story?” asked the latest ioter-

viewer.
“Three bBundred thourand pounds?™ re-
| plied the man of booke. “And it was

pald me for only three wmords.™
“How do you mean?' enquired the pusz-
rled young man
“*1 love » were the words, [ told
"them to the lady who B tiow my wife™—
Chicago Chronicle

A Fninl Question.
He (playfully)—How ald are you. Miss
Browne?
She— I cannot te]l o 18 J—

He—0Oh, if that s the rese, I will oot
take o menn a tage of you. 1 with-
draw the g n—tray Stories

Where the Troanbie Lies.

The new test nf Intoxication susseatod
i the Meade triel, conslating of the abll-
s ity of the subject to go wp n Mzht of
| stairs, I8 not conclusive. Plenty of jovial
ficte know th the diffleulty Is not

HE: but the

the

racevilon which awalis
e stairs are oliebed —Pitin-
burg Dispatch
Stitl Young.

“Pat sak Methusulem + ot
ent of hi “1 wish you'l speak to
Ablmelech. been pulling Blidad's
halr sgain.”

“Lemme  see,”” guoth the patriarch,

“how old In "Bim now

“He's 246 hMa npex*<birthday.™

“Well, yon must make wenees for
th' bey, ma, He's young yit.""- Cleveland
| FPlain Denler.
i

All In the Painl of View,

Hotllek —"Your dog hit me' lnst night Lo
the log and [ want 1o know what yon are
goicg to do alout [t Lambloy—"0h, T
sha'u't 4o anyibing, unliss the deg should
| eeme down with some disesse, In that
cise, of course, ! shall hold you responsi-
ble.""—Hoston Transcript.

Hopeless Inequality.

Edgar—"In Chicago, Bustacia, the
housewives keep thelr cooks by trestiog
them as equals.” FEustacin—"0h, IU's teo
late, Edgar, oo lale; cook wouldn't rec-
egnize me as her ogual If I gave her a
‘tea’ every afternoon In the week."—De-
troit Free Presa.




